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The contention of the two famous Houfes 
Where I do kneele to him that flew my Father. J * 

King. O Clifford, how thy words reuiue my foulc. 

Torke. Henry of Lancafter refigne thy Crowne. 

What mutter you ? Or what confpireyou Lords ?' 

U^ar. Do right vnto this Princely Duke of Yorkc 
Or I will fill the houfe with armed men, * 

Enter Soldiers. 

And ouer the Chaire of Gate where now he fits 
Write vp his Title with thy vfurping blood. * 

King. O Warwick^, hears me fpeake .• 

Let me but reigne in quiet while 1 Iiue. 

Korke. Confirme the crowne to me, and tomineheires 
And thou fhalt reigne in quiet whilft thou Iiu’ft, * 

King. Conuey the fouldiers hence,and then I will. 

War. Captaine condua them into TuthillUdds. 

Clif. What wrong is this vnto the Prince your fon > 

War. What good is this for England and himfelfc ? 

North. Bafe, fearfull, and defpairing Henry. ' 

Clif. How haft thou wronged both thy felfe and vs ? 

Weft* I cannot flay to heare thefe Articles. 

Clif. Nor I, Come cofen lets go tell the Queene. 

North. Be thou a prey vnto the houfe of Yorkc, 

And die in bands for this vnkindly deede. 

Clif. In dreadfull war roayft thou be oucrcome. 

Or Hue in peace abandond and delpifd, * jr xit 

Exet. They feeke reuenge, and therefore will not yeeldemv 
Lord. ‘ 

King. Ah Exeter ? 

Wi <tr. Why fhould you figh my Lord ? 

King. Not for my felfe Lord Wamicke, but my fonne. 
Whom I vnnaturally (hall difinherit. 

But be it as it may. I heere intaile the Crowne 
To thee and to thine heyres, conditionally. 

That heere thou take an oath. 

To ceafe thefe ciuill broyles,and whilft I liue 
T o honor me as thy Kin g and Soueraighe. 

Tork. That oath I willingly take, and will performe. 

War. 
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r of Torkeand LancaBer. 

Long Iiue King Zfcwy.PJantagenet embrace him; 

Km & And long hue thou,and all thy forward fonnes. 

T orke , Now Yorkc and Lancafter arc reconcile, 
Erer.Accurft be he that feekes to make them foes. 

1 Sound Trumpets. 

Torke . My Lord ,Ue take niy leauc. 

For lie to Wakefield, to my Caftle. 

..... „ , Sxit Yorke with his fonnes. 

War. And lie kcepc London with my fouldiors, Vxit 

Norf. And ilc to Norfolke with my followers. Exit 

tMont. and I to the fea from whence I came. Exit, 

Enter the Queene and the Prince. 
to.My Lord heere comes the Quecnc,IIe ftealc awayv 
Ktng.had fo wilil. * 

Qneene.Nzy ftay,or elfc lie follow thee. 

Ktng.Kt patient gentle Queene, and then He ftay. 

^« What patience can there be s> ah timerous man. 

Thou haft vndone thy felfc,thy fonne, and me, 
and giuen our rights vnto the houfeof Yorke. 
art thou a King, and wilt be for' eft to yecld i 
Had I bene there, the fouldiers ftiould haue toft. . 

Me on their launces points, before I would haue - 
Granted to their wils.The Dukc is made 
Prote&or of the Land .*■ Sterne Fawconbridge 
Commands the narrow feas : and thinkft thou then 
iofleepe fecure? Iheerediuorceme/ymy 
From thy bcd,vntill that afte of Parliament 


and fpread they (hall vnto th'y deepe difgraceT 
Come fonne,lcts away,and leauc him heere alone. 
0?rv, tay u 8C Ar Ie heare me fpeake; 

^C^r POhC :r m t ch alrea %‘ he refore be ftili. 

Edwardimh thou ftay with me? 

».I*tobc murdered by his enemies. Exit, 


Be recald,wherein thouyeeldeft to the houfe of Tone 

w ! f “I' ™! 1 that fianc forfworne thy colours. 

Will follow mine, if once they fee them fpread 


